EASTER EGGS - 

The book is full of easter eggs, 3-6 per page on average. 

Included below is a sample of songs referenced on pages 60-61, [Chapter 4 - "Palace Of Bad Dreams"] With sample lyrics for demonstration. The songs are meant to advance the narrative, and lend insight into the protagonists motives, etc.

(The subtitle "Clews," eg. is a reference to the Greek Myth of King Mino's Labrynth; a word for a ball of twine, which Theseus used to find his way out of the maze.)

The allusions were placed intentionally in the Dada word-play tradition of the game "exquisite corpse".

{"a method by which a collection of words or images is collectively assembled. Each collaborator adds to a composition in sequence, either by following a rule or by being allowed to see only the end of what the previous person contributed."}

It also serves as a Memory Schema [F. Bartlett] / 'Roman Room' Technique, mnemonic device, for encapsulating large amounts of information, in this case culture, for the time period the book attempts to represent. 
(Also see: 'Linked Lists', Sense of Coherence, Explorations in Personality - HA Murray,)

In this way the book serves as a time-capsule for an era, which no longer exists.
(Demographic Transition / MHCHAOS)

Allusions are [repeated] throughout various chapters, not unlike the Christian bible, linking various themes throughout the text; {eg. 
"Whoever has will be given more; whoever does not have, even what they think they have will be taken from them.” - Luke 8
"For whoever has will be given more, and they will have an abundance. Whoever does not have, even what they have will be taken from them." - Matthew 25
    Matthew 25, Ecclesiastes 1, Luke 8}.

--Lykaion Publishing, 2022

{Fair Use; All lyrics herein property of their respective owners.}

----

Keep Talking - Pink Floyd
The Box - Orbital
Queen Jane Approximately - Bob Dylan
High Time - Grateful Dead

----


====


" He suffered terror on the train" - Orbital,  The Box
"I feel like we're going nowhere." - Pink Floyd, Keep Talking
""I'm getting sick of all this repetition" - Bob Dylan, Queen Jane Approx.
"The road was full of mud." - Grateful Dead - High Time

        Clews
        ------
        He suffered terror on the train and complained “I can't breath.
        I feel like we're going nowhere. Where will we go from here? I
        can't go back to my mom's house” Maddy asked.

        “The Palace of course. Just keep talking to me." The road was
        full of mud.

        Maddy and Caitlyn got off near Skidmore Fountain and started
        walking up Burnside. They walked past a strip club called
        Diablo's with flames everywhere when they came across the
        Anarchist Union Building and Caitlyn grabbed Maddys arm.
        "Wait, look." Cait asked him and Maddy responded "I think I'm
        still tripping, that reflection looked weird. Deja Vu."

        They peered into the steamed up windows, saw themselves
        and kept walking. Past the Crack Press and Dirty Duck Cat said
        “When we change the future the past changes too. Backwards causality. So you get these artifacts, leftovers. Sometimes
        there is overlap when there's a sudden shift. A glass might
        knock over on its own with no apparent cause. Maybe you
        were meant to knock it over but the whole chain of the
        universe was set on a new course splitting time and space.

        Some people think that's how magic works, by jumping things
        on a quantum level. I mean when it's not a trick."

        “So what happens next?”

        “I don't know. It hasn't happened yet” she said walking past a
        Square J parking lot.

        He wondered what they would like together naked.

        “Have you done this, I mean has this; have you done this
        before?”

        “Uhm. Maybe, a few times.” Caitlyn grimaced. "I'm getting
        sick of all this repetition but it will be different this time.”

 ====
Keep Talking - Pink Floyd

For millions of years mankind lived just like the animals
Then something happened which unleashed the power of our imagination
We learned to talk

There's a silence surrounding me
I can't seem to think straight
I'll sit in the corner
And no one can bother me
I think I should speak now (Why won't you talk to me)
I can't seem to speak now (You never talk to me)
My words won't come out right (What are you thinking)
I feel like I'm drowning (What are you feeling)
I'm feeling weak now (Why won't you talk to me)
But I can't show my weakness (You never talk to me)
I sometimes wonder (What are you thinking)
Where do we go from here (What are you feeling)

It doesn't have to be like this
All we need to do is make sure we keep talking

(Why won't you talk to me) I feel like I'm drowning
(You never talk to me) You know I can't breathe now
(What are you thinking) We're going nowhere
(What are you feeling) We're going nowhere
(Why won't you talk to me)
(You never talk to me)
(What are you thinking)
(Where do we go from here)

It doesn't have to be like this
All we need to do is make sure we keep talking

------------
    orbital - the box:

    Shares his neighbors with a building
    Knows addresses of by heart
    Draws a picture of his future
    Keeps the paper close at hand
    Packs his tongue into a suitcase
    Suffers terror on the train
    And he wants to start a movement
    'Cause he's indestructible
    Destructible..suffers terror on the train
    He indestructible
    And you know they'll never find us
    And they'll leave us alone
    And if we just keep on talking
    Then we'll still make it home
    There's commotion and promotion
    Now they've done good every war
    Sell our pictures to a paper
    Now that everyone must know
    Trading satellites for substance
    Let spectators pay their way
    We'll invade the trevi fountain
    Now that everyone must pay
    Mama and babies mother tragedy
    Babies mothers tragedy
    Babies mothers tragedy
    Terrifies the kill

    -----
    
    Queen Jane Approximately
    Written by: Bob Dylan
    
    When your mother sends back all your invitations
    And your father to your sister he explains
    That you’re tired of yourself and all of your creations
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?

    Now when all of the flower ladies want back what they have lent you
    And the smell of their roses does not remain
    And all of your children start to resent you
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?

    Now when all the clowns that you have commissioned
    Have died in battle or in vain
    And you’re sick of all this repetition
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?

    When all of your advisers heave their plastic
    At your feet to convince you of your pain
    Trying to prove that your conclusions should be more drastic
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?

    Now when all the bandits that you turned your other cheek to
    All lay down their bandanas and complain
    And you want somebody you don’t have to speak to
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?
    Won’t you come see me, Queen Jane?


    -----
    High Time
    Lyrics By:
    Robert Hunter
    Music By:
    Jerry Garcia

    You told me goodbye
    How was I to know
    You didn't mean goodbye
    You meant please don't let me go
    I was having a high time
    Living the good life
    Well I know

    The wheels are muddy
    Got a ton of hay
    Now listen here baby
    'Cause I mean what I say
    I'm having a hard time
    Living the good life
    Well I know

    I was losing time, I had nothing to do
    No-one to fight, I came to you
    Wheels broke down, the leader won't draw
    The line is busted, the last one I saw

    Tomorrow comes trouble (note 1)
    Tomorrow comes pain
    Now don't think too hard, baby
    'Cause you know what I'm saying
    I could show you a high time
    Living the good life
    Don't be that way

    Nothing's for certain
    It could always go wrong
    Come in when it's raining
    Go on out when it's gone
    We could have us a high time
    Living the good life
    Well I know


###

